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QUAKERS ELEGY 


ON THE 


DEATH 
CHARLES 
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» King of England. 


WRITTEN 
By W.P. a fincere Lover of CHARLES and JAMES. 


Hat wondrous Change in W. aking do I find ! 
vw For aftrange Something do's my Senſe unbind; 
: Truth has poſleſt my Darken'd Soul all o're 
With an unuſual Light not known before, 
And doth inform me, that ſome Star is gone 
From whoſe kind influence we had Life alone; 
No ſooner had this S tranger {ciz'd my Soul, 
But Rachel knockt, to raiſe me from my Bed, 

And with a Voice of Sorrow did condole 


The lbfs of CHARLES, whom she declard was Dead. 
A CHARLES 


i. © 


QUAKERS ELEGY 


ON THE 


DEATH 
CHARLES 


i MERE; L AF E 


m » King of England, 


WRITTEN 
By VW.P. a incers Lover of CHARLES and JAMES. 


Hat wondrous Change in W, aking do I find ! 
ww For aſtrange Something do's my Seſe unbind,; 
: Truth has poſleſt my Darkgn'd Soul all orc 
With an unuſual Light not known before, 
And doth inform me, that ſome Star is gone 
From whoſe kind influence we had Life alone; 
No ſooner had this Stranger ſciz'd my Soul, 
But Rachel knockt, to raiſe me from my Bed, 
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CHARLES doſt thou mean, we King of England call, _ 
That Liv'd within the Manſion nam'd White-hall > © 
Yea—'Trs too true— Confuſion's in the flreet, 

Diſtraftion in the face of all . we meet 

As if the Chain of Cauſes now did break, 

- And we all jaw the Dreadfull Day of Dogm;#" F @ 

No Tongue, but Faccs, Eycs, and Actions ſpeak ; + 
They walk like Men juſt riſen from » Tab, 

With that my Garments I in haſte put on, 

And in the Spirit utterd many a Groan. _ 

Whilſt I in this diſorder d Geſture move, _ _ 

Some Friends of mine,that CHAR LES did always Love , 

With Zealous haſt Approncpe me, full of Tears, 

Unmanly Actions causd'from jealous Fears. | 

The City-Wives the Bogk of Martyrs Read, 

And with thoſe T houghts their Eafie Husbands Lead , -- 

They talk of Chriſtians. Spitchcockt, Roaſted, Broil'd, 

Of Martyr d Conſciences in Smithfield Fixes - . 

With newfound Deaths their Thoughts afe Toyl'd, 

Their's nought but Treaſon do's their Hearts Inſpire. 
But we do that opinion Diſallow, © IRE Þ. 
And for the future willto C 4 s a x bow. 
Entering diſpute, preciſely we run ors __. 

The Signal Graces He to us had shown, 

(For we Diſſented on a Different Score, 

Though we withdrew, we nere oppos'd the Crown) 
By oft forgiving, Woing us to be, , 
By As Example, joynd in Harmony 
With Eng/ands Church, and 7 ruths Integrity : 
Though finding us a tiff, Miſguided Crew, 

Yet daily fill His Love he did renew, 
And moderates the Rigour of the Law, 
Which our /e/fil[/ doth hourly on us Draw ; 


—_— 


And 


And doth conſent the Pen/ytuanian Shore 
We may poflels, and tempt his Laws no more. 
As Saul among the Prophets, here CHARLES flood, 
But preater far, being exquiſitly Good : | 
Anointed both , yet CHARLES the Lawrel got, 
He Moſes's Mecknels had, Saul had it not : 
Saul as a ſcourge wes to his people giv'n, 
CHARLES as a Guardian Angel (ent from Heav'n, 
For us to ſpeak thy Praiſe, or shew thy worth, 

Which is above the reach of Flattery, 
Is much too hard for a weak Holderforth : 

None but thy Brother e're could equal thee. 
We never knew,- whilſt we the Wealth Injoy'd, 

\ The Value of onr all-forgrvihg Prince, 

Untill the Tyrant Death our hopes Deftroy'd, 

To place him on a Throne, far, far, from hence , 
In the Immortal Manſion of the Sun, 
Where he receives a never-fading Crown ; 
And left his Earthly to a Prince, whoſe Fame 
The World hall fear, and tremble at his Name ; 
The Second FAME S his Brother, and his Friend ; 
Though Fattwous Crouds did for his Ripht contend 
To hang it o're a D:ſobedient Head, 

Whom with a Crown theſe Tantalize a while, 

As Richard they, when Olwer was Dead, 

Proclaim the Man, but at the Bubble ſmile. 
We take not Ab/alom's, but David's part ; 
Nor no Achitophell, with his falſe Art, 
"Nay, joyn'd with Zimries:Payſon, ever shall 
Like the Diſloyal Crah make us fall. 
Had we but Lord/hips in a fertile Plain, 

To inable us in Parliament to ſet, 
Our Native true Obedience we'd regain, 

By Loyal Votes that want Example yet. 
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In Wiſdom, Valour,, Condutt, High Renown, "Ty 

Thou all thy Anceſtors that wore this Crown, 

Exceed, in ev'ry Excellence as far 

As Mad- do Sun out-shines a AMd- night Star ; 

To thoſe we no Aadition &'rs cou'd. give, 
But we ſuch heaps of Treaſure would beſtow, 

That Thou to ſo much Splendour should'ft arrive, 
As Times Record, to Aortals cannot how. +- 

Accept, O Mighty : A M ES, our Pray'rs the while ; 

May Years of Peace and Plenty on Thee ſmile ; 

May Fortune always wait Thee with $ weceſe 

And Loyal Subjeits numberlcſs increaf. ; 

May many Sons Thy Royal Congo & t bear, } 
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Endow'd with Both | hay Princely Virtues here, : ; 
And Heirs to Glory when You change Your Sphere 
And may thi Gown Kill flourish in 7 by Name, 

Till 7 :me $hall ceaſe, . and all the World cx pite, 
May all Th Foes become i gnobly tame. 

But may & Then always — thy Princely hearts te 
Pardon us F 4.M ES, who muſt to Thee declare, » . 
'T'was Loya Zeal made us preſume thus far, f 
We ne're were Poets upon Q/iver. 
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